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But would It not make any Mortal stare,
To see this Parson taken for a Hare?
Could Phoebus err thus grossly, even he
For a good Player might have taken thee*
At which words the bard whipped off the player's wig,
and received the approbation of the company, rather
perhaps for the dexterity of his hand than his head*
The player, instead of retorting the jest on the poet,
began to display his talents on the same subject. He
repeated many scraps of wit out of plays, reflecting
on the whole body of the clergy, which were received
with great acclamations by all present.
It was now the dancing-master's turn to exhibit his
talents; he therefore, addressing himself to Adams in
broken English, told him he was a man " ver well made
for de dance, and he suppose by his walk dat he had
learn of some great master." He said it was a ver pretty
quality in clergyman to dance n; and concluded with
desiring him to dance a minuet, telling him his cassock
would serve for petticoats; and that he would himself
be his partner. At which words, without waiting for
an answer, he pulled out his gloves, and the fiddler
was preparing his fiddle. The company all offered the
dancing-master wagers that the parson outdanced Mm*
which *he refused, saying, he believed so too; for he
had never seen any man in his life who looked " de
dance so well as de gentleman". He then stepped
forwards to take Adams by the hand, which the latter
hastily withdrew, and at the same time, clenching tub
fist, advised him not to carry the jest too far, for he